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i A O! irn4eroetthe 'whiteefoaml 4 '

- fcS-.Wh- majcest the rolling wt yonr home, ' .' Ai yaa wine roar flight in ths sunlight beams
Or where the vivid lightning gleams-- -,

v. - - -
Da yonTeotpW from the bright Italia eky,-Fro-

the land where the golden sunsets lie, ,
1 Or wing jonr tireless, trackless flight

Fiwra the storm King': plmn of eternal night ?

job what have yon seen as y skim jjetea,
' s the soft winds sigh across the lea, ,

a . Havt yo seen, the white jails of every land,
- i '? From Columbia't shoo; to Afric's-strand- .

v. . . T-- X ,
' Y Hare 70s teen aorertd where the sea was while,- When the akf grows dark as darkest night, " '

-- When Death swallowed. p the fair Ld brave,
- Aadrodeeinliaercatofeack-cutling-wave- l

- Ai, fi, 'lli'ip U: ,. .
v Have joiihetriamid the Via winds moan ' '

The shriek ol despair and tie flying groan,
As the white wave broke o'r the sunken reel, ," , And called for the .boon of a life as brief t

- Aboard TJ. 8. Makof-wab- , , - tut.
Mr Rimemaf ms. , Aug. isw

Little by Little. .
. ; t f w r li t 1

I! JOnfe step and theaauottifcr, -
fc

"V And tbeJongest walk is ended; .
- pne stitch and then another .

- , - 3 ' And the largest rent la mended
!

"" 'One brick upon another, i,.
. And the highest wall is made: i

One flake npon another, 4
And the deepest snowjs laid at,G.Ot3ii aii-t- , A t80 the little
By their slow and constant-motion- ,

V. Have built np those pretty islands-- s
4 In the distant dark-bin- e oeean; T' And the noblest undertaking --v

Man's wisdom hath conceived, j
By his oft repeated efforts

Have been patiently achieved.

STOBIES.

:
. How a Quarrel; Ended.j. ; '

BT KATHABMB 8. M ACQTOIDL

. t:- - -
. :

" AnaTsay it isn't " ' ' f
"Fanny!" a pause after, the,.. word, as if

fQie spesiet Wefl to get rit of a lump in his
' tlrtoatif'yoij're plnying ,th fool : you've no
'more notion liow'I love you than yon have
of the height you're standing at above the
sea, ' IteHyou, Fd father see you lying

, down there, washed up by the tide, than,
know that you jrant vto go back again to
the beach of your own will, and be looked
at by that fellow of a cap-

tain." "

. 4 And yet, while th fieroe words pass the
young fisherman's lips, he takes a firm grasp
of his companion's arm, lest some sudden
mowment should draw her nearer the gid-
dy edge.

The sun had begun to set when these two,
John Fry and Fanny Eeywood, began to

- quarrel, and now he has just sunk into the
purple bed of clouds, risen np from the sea
to receive him. There has been a scene of
magnificent and fast changing color; crim-

son, and purple, and sold now by turns,
now all at once have held their places on
the tender ground of chrysolite-green- , fast
fading into gray ) though its final hue ling-

ers among the Tock-poo- ls below the cliffs,
mingled with rosy gleams that reflect tbem-selv- e

from scattered cloud-line- The rag-ge- d,

perpendicular cliff rises some four hun-

dred feet above the sea, and about a third
way down its steep side runs the path or
ledge on which the lovers stand. They
care nothing for the sunset, no for the ex-

quisite scene below them. On the right,
the tiny village, nestling in the gorge of
high hills on one side wooded to the base,
on the other a precipice of rock, rich' in
brown and purple shadows every here
and there in its depths revealing a glimpse
of the. white, foaming river,, that comes
struggling and tumbling over huge gray
stones to the sea ; while farther still, en the
right, stretches a range of lofty cliffs, the
hues of which mock the power of words to

, render, as successfully as they elude the
painter's resources to depict crimson, pur

' pie, violet, of richest tones, everywhere re-

lieved by tufts of bright, golden blossoms,
and the fresh green of lady-fer- that fring-
es the jagged edges.

Jehn and Fanny have disputed before
this evening, but only for a few sentences ;

and then a kiss from him; or a tear in her
sweet eyes, has brought the matter to a
standstill But this quarrel wean a more
serious aspect John looks absolutely
threatening. He is a strong, well-bui- lt

young fellow, with a true .
face a face that it saturated with

sunshine, that puts one in mind, all at once,
of ripe August cornfields ; and, taken in
conjunction with his rich, curly hair and
beard, of October nuts, and squirrels. But

: the deep, black eyes,' that match so well
with this golden brown, have none of their

. usual expression; they are full of angry
gleams, and, through bis parted lips, you
can see his teeth set hard.

Fanny looks up, and meets this 6terh,
compelling glance; meets it, too as you
may tell by the quiver of her rosy mouth

i'ust when a loving name 01 a caress might
prevailed over the perverse spirit that

was rising.
It is a puzzle that she has been able (liv-

ing so near the sea) to keep her skin so
white ana delicate looking. Her hair near- -

ly matches her lover's, but her eyes arc not4
so deep in color ; there is a tinge of true ha
zel in hers, that shines out with almost
golden glitter as John takes hold of her
arm. She thinks he means to make her
prisoner. . -

"Let me go, will you t Tm'notlyourjwife
yet, John ; and I don't know that I ever will
be."

He draws his hand away.
"Come -c-ome, Fanny; you're talking

nonsense now. I was, a minute ago. may
be. Why fcould yon and me quarrel about
a tiling wruen cannot Happen, it you will
only let yourseit be guided- -' ?"

The girl's eyes fill with sudden, angry
' tears. ,

"I'm not quarrelling ; I only say you don't
.. put any trust in me. Why, even if I choose
. to go home by the beach, and Mr. Russell
and Captain Stan dish are there, and they
say a civil word to me what am I the
werse for it, Td like to know ? I suppose
you'd like me, ,to wear a. .mask next, with
just two holes to see out of. Everything

t mat is preity is looseairat, you know it is,
. and why not girls as well as anvthine- else 1

I say again, yours isn'twhat I call having
--trust in me that it isn't' , j

, The golden. light is', quenched in . the
iea re, mat iainy ran over. , fanny's eyes
now are almost as dark as her lover's and
tenderness seems to be smmains' inthem
ii wonu coma oniy nave .new. out against
them for two minutes, he might have made
ms own terms witn the pretty, wayward,
spoiled girl; but a sensible . lover would be
a phenomenon worthy of exhibition, and:
jonn was not a phenomenon.

The neciinute be had 1 Fanny in his
arms, straining ner 10 11 is Heart, kissing off
ncr tears, ana caning Himself a Tougu( jeal-
ous fool," for having brought them there.
- No, John you're not a tool but
are jealous, you know you are; and ifyou
go on like this when we're married, you'll
break my heart, John," comes out of those
pouting, coral Kpft ,

'Til never be jealous, unless you give me
cause, Fanny," he says, his honest face J
growing grave again. "But, yon see, men
and women have different nainres.7 You
can fly in a passion and get out of if, all fn
no time, and be as sweet and smiling as if

thing Uadhappenad; --buUUiiaat the
way with us anyhow, it not with such a
aulky chap as ma. OoceTm pnt np, I get
out of bounds, d to seeing? otuHangh-ln- g

and talking with that young fool of a
captain why, if I was to catch you at it,
Idontknow what I mightn't be tempted

"You're threatening now, John,- - 7acny
pouts, and draws herself away a little., 1

There is an uneasy look on her lover's
lace. He loves Fanny with all his' heart
and strength. He has known her from the
time they went g together among
the rocks, with the rest of the village chil-
dren, and yet, though his heart is so fast
Donna to her that he could never tear it

way, he has no sure trust in the wilful, be
witching girl. When he think, of th. fiil
ture Fanny as his wife and the mistress of
his house an undefined, shifting fear is aptto come between John and his certainty of
happiness, and fear near" akin, orthatba' has felt among the treacherous quicksands

, farther east, when he has been seeking an'
change. :i. - . .t.n, i

He answers, almost solemnly "AW J;
threatening, darling! TheaXdon't mejurit 1 mean warning, not threatening: You
see, I haven't got so many words to fit my
meanings to, as such a little-- clever laai as
you, Fanny, all I mean is, I want to' pot it
clear to yon that when you're, mayba, mean'
ing no harm, only little- teasing in play,
you're playing with' feelings a man .can't
keep under, it is if the devil was lei

.
loose,

JL
in

in J IWKWWW''MT"me, I know. You don't think men muraer
one another ptset purpose,1 .do you, Fanny
when they're- - themselves "",,; .

Fanny turns white, and retreats still fiir-t-he

from the Cliff's edge: then she gives
liule-torcee- l laugh. ' i v
t : l must say, John, you've got strange no-

tions of pleasant talk; first, you scold me till
j cry, then you speak about murder. ' Now
I must go home, and if yon can't trust me to
go by the beach, HI take the long way over
the cliffs. Are yon satisfied now, sir ("1 m

Satisfied 1 John is radiant at such unex-
pected sweet submission, for the road on
ahead over the cliff is just two miles; round
for Fanny, and when they began to quarrel
she had said nothing should induce ber to
go hqjne, unless she wcnt-b- f the beacht
where, as John knew, Captain Standis and
his friend are pacing up and down, in front
of the little bay. --You little duck 1" he says
and John offers up ' a good deal of. atone-

ment in word and act, which Fanny receives
with many smiles and blushes, and at last
be lets her go. - n
, "Why not go by the lane t" be asks.

. Fanny nods. "I wai just thinking so."
she says, and she looks back over her shoul-
der and smiles like an angel. John thinks;
But the smile fades out ' of her ' face more
quickly than the rose-col- from those long
ribbon-lik- e cloud-line- By the time she
reaches the end of the rock-pat- her fore-

head is dinted with a frown. ...
The path ends its shelf-lik- e course along

the cliff, and slopes down to the left in a
descent to the road leading to the beach; on
the right it mounts as steeply to the upper
part of the village. A lane,', with high
hedges, fringed with plumy fronts of lady-fer-

and nearer the ground, rarer, more min-

ute kinds nestle like green tassels' In the
chink; of loose piled masses of Stone, hid-

den by )png satin strips of hart's-tongu-

. Fanny stands frowning still where the
three ways meet She is thinking about
John, i. - -

"I don't believe he thinks half enough
about me he wouldn't dare to be masterful
if he did !" And then (for a good intention
repented of seldom gets a second hearing)
Fanny tells herself she is an idiot "A nice
slave I shall be when I'm married, if I'm
never to look at any one or speak to any one
but him., What's the use of good looks
if they're all to be hidden out gf sight ?" and
she hardens herself in this one idea of her
own beauty and the amount of admiration
due to it '

She stands still, looking . wistfully down
the lane to the beach. A sound of voices
comes up to ber, a hearty laugh, and then
some words, which brings a blush to her
cheeks a blush of pleasure; ber lips part,
and her head is thrown back saucily, as two
gentlemen come in sight, sauntering up the
path.

"By Jove ! this is lucky." . ,
Captain Standish takes bis cigar out of

his mouth, and says, "Good eyeningj"
-- He1s a tall, fair youth with' pale hair
and eyes ; there is a washed-ou- t look about
him. Mr. Russell has a more manly aspect;
he is short and thick set, something of the
bull-terri- breed.

Fanny is in such
(

a flutter'of vanity and
delight, that she hardly knows what is said
to her, or what she answers. She has quite
forgotten her intention of going straight
home, and stands, listening and laughing,
while the captain talks.

John stands listening, too just where
Fanny left him listening and yet; not hear-
ing the querulous scream of the s at
the foot of the cliff, dipping their black-tippe-

wings in the creaming curl of the waves
and then rising in sudden flight with fan-

ning outspread feathers, or sinking again
slowly, as the air resists their pinions,

But John is not frowning. - He smiles at
himself. He thinks lie has wronged Fanny
by bis d tears. "Dear little crea-
ture ! how good and docile she is, after all I

A girl's worth nothing if she hasn't' spirit
of her own. Ah ! at Bideford there'll be
none of these fellows coming down to plague
honest men !"

John Fry came back yesterday from Bide-
ford; he has an uncle there, a fisherman,
wh has offered him a half-sha- re of his boat
and his business for a very moderate com-
pensation. . 1

. "John ! John Fry, I say ! Hello ! where
are ye?" , , . - . .

A coast guard, in blue flannel and;, shiny
hat comei running along the rocky ledge,
as easily as if it were 6ii feet wide

He stops short when he sees John, seta
his legs wideapart, and both hands go
down to the bottom of his pockets., it

ell,-Davie T ;

"l,ook alire ! says Davfe, With a red face,
and jirking his thumb over bis shoulder.
"Yer wanted below; the Bideford boat is
off the rocks, and there's one awantingyo."

"Wanting ot me?"
Jsbn pulls off his wideawake, doubles it

up, and then flattens it out with his strong
brown hand ; finally, this proceeding having
failed to solve his perplexity, he moves on
to where Davie's thumb is pointing.

"There'll be a bit of a gale
the boat reaches Minehcad," says Davie;

and then he standB still and lights his pipe,
while John Fry hurries down to the beach.

Unless he had scrambled down the face
of the crag a bold feat for even so fearless
a climber he must follow the path Fanny
has taken, but he is not thinking about
Fanny as he hurries along. His uncle at
Bideford w;as an old man; he had already
had one seizure, and this might lie another.
John had few friends or rglations, but those
he had he loved with the intensity of a
deep, strong nature, and his heart was full
nf finvinne fiour fir hia mwln- - linhifl

-trrrh srjrvronrfa hcartyVaSd soTuit of warm
sympathy with tils nepuew'sbappiness.

So that when John, in ht9 headlong-rac- e,

comes suddenly upon- - the group or rather
the pair, for Mr. Rusrell has moved off to a
discreet dhtatice the young fisherman is so
bewildered, that for an instant be stands in
silent wander. t f t

' For an instant only. It is quite cla'rk ! in
the narrow lane between those high

hedges. . Before one can note the
changes that have come into the two facts,
so near to each other for Captain Sandish's
wnisKers toucn x annys cheek as be whis
pers John s hand is on the Captain's shoul
der, and the Captain stumbles backward in-

to the hedge. ,

"Keep your distance, will vou?" John
says, fiercely ; " that young woman is not
free to listen to your foolery !" ,

He has grasped Fanny's arm while he
speaks, and now he hurries her along with
him, back by the way he came. i

Vehement action has calmed down the
tempest of his anger. As he strides alonir?
he is forcing himself ,to decide what he shall
say t Fanny.'f'', ,? ( j

'He has a dim remembrance of the 'point
where he left

, Davie, and he stops short...of
xL- -. mi L. fitinat. igeigDi nas, laueo, so completely
iubl iiv van uuiyjust see r anny s lace plain-

Due is very wuite ana iremDiing. cue re-
members what John said just now about
murder, and as self is usually paramount in
lief thoughts, her terror is that he means to
fling her over on to the sharp-pointe- rooks
oetow terror so great, so paralyzing, that
she cannot even shriek for help. Even Sf
sue couta, ner voice would be powerless
against the wailing, screaming aojd
me ium ui lie waves, as tne wind lushes
them into foaming heights i - (

But John has no mind to harm her. Soitn
of all, s her still ; but he has learned
at lost to put trust in 111s own miEinvimm.; ... j e n , o "insie&u 01 r aony neywooa. '

"Fanny," he says, in a choked voice, " I
brought jon Ber to tell You n4iat must bo
said between ustwb.'V ' -- 'rt 'rl

He stops and tries to clear his voice, lint
it remains hoarse in spite f him- - Fannv
takes a' little comfort

.
add looks nn. but l.ul. e . ' !' ,.Hcrarn Rec Turn nnnnre riaz-i- r u ha.f.,. . I...

&- - H.. Ul mic
clasps her hands oyer her eyes, and critoutwith terror " - - - -

1 be strong awful calm that had wno to
John after the first outburst gWeaWKy at
me tij, iuu 11 is anger utctks tnrougb like

gruuuu nweii, ueioKeniqg now deep it lies
hidden away. , , ,. s . , .. 1

tB quiet V he says, savagely1 and thei
me urp pain hi nis Heart nerves 'him,' at
yaia wui uvrve w . .. . I

- r anny, wnen 1 asked you if you could
love ma well enough to be my; wife. I
tbougtit ot yon as a man thinks of a true
woman. I thought I wasn't worthy of youfr
love, even though I gave you my heart anct
soul in exchange. S,I gave 'em yon, Fanny
you have been first nd foremost in evert
thought I've had since then. I'm not makl
ing a merit of so doing I dont know as 1
can take them back. God knows how, I
love you still, but I'll not take a wife who's;
not content with the love I've got tax give
ber; who'll not keep herself for me alone.
I'll not put myself in the danger of marry-- )

ing where 1 can't trust. i
a She bad kent her eves hidden, and he had
not teen tbi shame and the sorrow that had
filled tbem, bat his last words stung her in--t- o

sudden firai....,l! ii !

, .Nobody asks you to, yiei voice has the
taunting ring in it ie least sbla, .to,, bear.)
" I'm not likely f ask a'oVf man to marry
me, Mr, Fry--lea- of all, ong whom I've
maae a great Jmstakeby ever- - baving My-thin- g

to do with. 4 ftjwajs folU'di thrown
myself away, and' now I'm turt of Jv --., I'm

fit for something better than a fisherman s

wife, I can tell yon a rough brute that has
- t.: - T.nt n,A nn "no manners lur uu ucirbcio. ajv n '

She pushes past hirn and at .the same
onwnt Davit lounges up. 1 1

fDid vou hear a signals? He styi Tm
thinking it cama-fre- m bsjond Hedden's
Mouth, tome "oh and tell ii jieptenant
Why, man, where be .ye'igoing, off in the
dark alone; 'ull no oane ; wait and gie tne
a help wi' the life boat" ' '- - '
. John only shook off the grasp bis friend
bad laid on his coat, andhurried off into the

s ' ' 'darkness, v 1

' Well, rrn Wowed 1 saya Davie ; ftheTeU
be ptimmut Jnote than common amiss irif
steady chap like that 'un afore he'd run a
mucker along the cliff edge in, th' darfc"
And Davie hurries back to tell the lieutenant
of the signs! he fancies be has heard. t

pabt in. .:

f. That, night no one but the children went
to bed in the little fishing village. j

At about eight o'clock Davit had spread
the alarm of a ship off ths Hedden's Month,
and the danger was too well known not to
'rouse a Stirring sympathy in all who heard
the things, lieutenant Roberts and his men
had soon put off in the life-boa-t, and more
than one of the fishing-boat- s had followed ;

though the sea was now so wild that some
of the older men shook their heads, and
muttered that "It were a clean temptin' of
Providence.' Even in the upper village
stray rumors of the excitement below kept
folk waking. '

Fanny Hey wood lived," alone with her
father. He had been village schoolmaster,
but was supennuated now, and almost child-
ish ; his chief idea being the correctness

. and spotless condition et his clothing, and
th beauty and irresistible charms of bis
daughter Fannyi.f He saw no use whatever
in sitting up, burning candles, just because
a ship had been so stupid as to get on the
rocks, and he told his daughter she would
do wisely if Bhe went to bed, too, '

Fanny gave hint a careless answer; bnt
when he had fairly gone up stairs, she
had placed herself at the window and
looked out, in hope of hearing news from
some passer-by- . '.' r

'
,

The girl heart was very .heavy
She had not said one word to ner father.
She had joked and laughed, and tried to
bear herself bravely ; but the pent-u-p sor-

row grew in its struggle to find vent in the
dark stillness it made ber heart as heavy as
lead.

That night was" very dark. Fanny put
her bead out of the lattice as she heard a
far-o- sound, and the wind swirling round
the house in a wild gust, blew her hair into
her eyes. The sound came nearer, heavy
and lumbering, not like a mere footstep.

" Who's there ? she calls as it comes near-

er ; there is a strong sudden horror- in ber,
though she could not have found a name for
it

"It's me Davis. I be in a barrow from
the rocks down yonder."

" He's fallen and smashed his ankle," says
a deep voice, which Fanny recognizes as
that of the second in command at the coast
guard station ; "I had to come back, so I've
brought him along." ....

" Is the ship safe f says Fanny.
' Well, yes" (the man speaks sulkily) "she

cried out before she was hurt There's one
f the boats stove in that came out after tti

Fanny's heart gives a sudden bound. "Is
anyone hurt besides Davie?" she says, in

scared voice. 'a faint
"Well, yes, and I must go on now, miss.

I'm come in to fetch the doctor out te Joe
Porter and another poor fellow "

"Is John Fry down helping with you V
she says.

Davie strikes in, Fanny's gasping tone
having roused him.

"I'm not easy in my mind," he says. "John
Fry left me all in a hurry to go to the rocks,
and no one's seen or heard on him since.
John's not the one te stand by when iolks
want help."

Before his words were spoken Fanny is
out of the cottage. She can see two figures
in the indistinct like a light that seems in
itself fraught with fear and doubt With
all her baste, that strange mechanical qual-
ity we call "habit" makes Fanny take down
a shawl which hangs in the passage and
wrap it round her head and shoulders as she
runs into the road. She puts out her hand
till it touches the coast guard's arm.

"Mr. Evans, tell any one you see to send
help to the foot of the cliffs ; and tell Lieu
tenant Roberts Tm gone thereto look for
John Fry." ; ' '

"Gone alone God help her !
' But as he

speaks but the vague; indis
tinct glimmer round Evans and his charge.
Fauny has1 sped on far out of sight, down
the d lane, lighter than it had
been in the upper village, for the sea is be-
fore her. H.I. I iV .

, ,

She guesses the fishermen are net gone to
bed, and she knocks loudly at the first door
she comes to. i

A man, very old and feeble, opens it, with
a face honey-combe- d with wrinkles. I He
has a lantern in his hand, and holds it up to
examine her.

"Let me have it, father Pugsley," says the.
taking the lantern with a grasp he cannot
resist "If there's a man or boy in the house
send them after me to the foot of Ragged
Jack."

The wonderful power of instinct has told
ber that if any harm has come to John her
conduct has caused it She sees him hurry-
ing along the cliff-pat- when she left him
with these taunting words on her lips.

She hurries on so fast that visions f what
may have befallen her lover seem to lure her
on to reach them as they move in bodily
shape before her. At another time the
would have been frightened, but now she
heeds nothing but the desire to find her
lover before any one else can reach him.

She is near the point when a sudden gust
blows her light out She has seen that old
Pugsley had left matches inside the lantern
and she soon relights it, but that moment of
utter darkness, all alone an that iririrN
height with the moaning, gulping sound of
tne waves oeiow, snakes Fanny from head
to foot

What" if she cannot find biro t ' What if
he baa lallen to the bottom of the cliff, and
the hungry waves, ebbing back, have car-
ried him along with them forever?

Her fingers grew unnerved and trembling
she cannot relight the lantern. Even if

she hnds him be will not be alive. He may
ue an unuisiingnujnaDie .mass ot broken
bones and wounds too dreadful to contem-
plate. .. . . , .

Flame at last, and with the it girls courage
rekindles. She trentbles still, but she draws
Tier shawl more closely around her, and goes
uirwaru. not so last, Dut more steadily.

There is a heart, after all, in her vain
heart that almost, for the first

time in her life, is speaking to her more oi
another than of herself and the longing to
help and comfort John for his own sake is
overmastering any selfish dread. I

She stops, and holds the lantern high
above her head. Just before her, black (n
the vague light. Ragged Jack stands ont an
ifto stop he way Jl sudden chill at her
heart, ana she lowers her lantern to the
path's edge. 'Fanny could never remember
why she did this it was a strong, impelling
instinct She looks, and then she shrinks
back sick ana white, against the rock wall
besides her. ,' If John yet lives, be islyiqg
below where she stands. .. The path is bro-
ken away, and there are signs that large bits
of rock; have been recently loosened from its
edge and hurried down to the sea. w - j

And as the reality forces itself unon Fan
ny that she must descend that fearful preci-
pice alone in the darkness, face to face with
the moaning, wailing sea a moaning- - and
wailing which echoes, heavilv and honeleaa
ly, every thought of terror Fanny's cout---
age mes in one long, .smiddenng sigh, and
she sinks on ber knees sobbing. .

The attitude, or a Dower bevond Wr.
brings prayer to her Jipa: : , 4

...' u.ua UVIJI AUG 1

The words seem to serve her perhapstlv remmdkarB nosehepleSiT
, one ues aown on ner lace, and drags be

" "v '" curb. jonni jonn JTryH-John- ,
darling, do you hear me?" . I

, me wiuu u mmng iaso, ana ner voice
sounds clear through the clear night air. j

xx o Buunu. cornea ; (ne silence seems more
awful; and the moan of the waves more aw--
fully true in their foreboding. . , j

Despentely, she raises herself, and sends
her voioa ant in one lend piercing cry. ;

" Then she strains her ear to listen. . , j

Far off seemingly as far "as the bay an
the other side of Ragged Sack an answer
comes, put in the sound of many voices;
and then nearer, almost close, so it seems by
contrast, a feeble whistle,'. . .

An her fears are gone ; she only chides at
her own delayi Still holding the lantern in
one hand, she feels her way cautiously, foot
bje&oMown h JeME, till she finds at last
a standing place, v 8be knows whew ah is
now ; the crag juts out here into a huge jag-ga- d

rockvwiti a bush or two on it, and then
.goes clear down to the sea. " ' -

close beside her, the whistle sounds
louder than before. ' " -

" She calls, but no answer comes : and then
Bhe holds the lantern sothat jt light falls

Clow to ber-a- u uiuits that ber wui dowu.
ward footstep would, have Ueu Mt oh hit

A Tfn Pnh lnnir with ahnt eves. He
has been caught" seemingly, between the
bushes on the . edge, for only bis head and
chest are visible; " ;.!,.,
n Vwnf VnA1a iinirriJ ' stiff &T1M1HI Klfl fhc6
timidly with her 'hand, and then dravs.it
back, shuddering. j
. "John darling I your eyes

Bpeak to meP. . - t y . . . ', Xl'--

... He lies there as still as ths gray rock ;

almost as cola.!- - one lorgea me aanger m.
falling; she twines her arms around him;
she murmurs to him, and. presses warm
kisses on his face. ,

"Ob, John,- - my darimgl.roy darlingl
Look at me just once t let me1 heir you say

once yon forgive my wickedness."
-- She might as well cry to the rock itself ;

and ye as she presses Jier lips on his, it
seems as if some warmth lingered in tbem.
, Suddenly she raises her head and cries
out londly for help. A strange sound has

reached her. She listens breathlessly. Yes,

they are coming.' Overhead she hears vo

ees, and from the sea the stiong regular pull
ofoars. ";

John Fry was taken home alive, but there
came weeks of anxious watching before he
was able to walk once more beside Fanny
Heywood to the scene ot his fearful fall

and then be walked on crotches,
Fanny smiles brightly in her lover's face:

She is trying to cheer the sadness that, spite
of his efforts, clouds the strong man's eyes

at time for it is very hard to John Fry to
realize that be is crippled for life ; buHm-de- r

the girl's smile is a tender, subdued
look, new .to her face. It may be that the
bitter tears she has shed, during her long
pationt nursing, have left their trace tears
not only of sorrow for her lover't sufferings,

bat of contrition for the part she had acted
toward him. '

"Fanny (John has stood in silence for
some minutes beside the broken pathway)
r don't think you and I will quarrel again

will we darling?"
- He looks at her smiling, with his deep

loving eyes, and she tries to answer bright-

ly; but the recollection of that foolish quar-

rel and its ending masters her, and tears
come instead of words. '

"Hushl" he whispers softly, "you'U spoil
your sweet eyes, darling, and they're my
eyes now at least they will be after Thurs-
day." ..

Fanny hides her eyes on his shoulder.
"Dont ask me to promise, darling," she
whispered. "While you've been s ill, Tve
learned more about myself than I ever
thought to know. I wonder how you find
anything to love in a girl who can put no
trust in herself."

' There is no need to tell John's answer.

Harold Scott's Bride.

The wind came sweeping down from the
mountain gorges in fitful gusts, as a young
girl wended her way wearily along the drea-

ry road which led from the mountain to a
level plain, from whose bosom a busy city
lifted its tall spires.

It was a cold, gloomy day in November,
and the lone wanderer for Amy Lee was
indeed a wanderer, without home or friends

pulled her faded shawl more closely about
her and hurried on, while ever and anon a
tear would tremble a moment on the long

and then roll slowly over the cold
cheeks.

Three or four miles back on the lonely
road a woman was sitting before the warm
fire in ber comfortable home. Her hands
lay idle in ber lap, while she gazed into the
fire with a stern look npon her beautiful
face. As she sat thus, a man, tall, handsome
and young, not over two-en- d twenty at
most entered the room.

"Where is Amy, mother ?"
The woman turned upon her son a look

oi mingled anger and scorn.
ffiho is half way up to Chester by this

time, I presume, as I sent ber away a couple
of hours ago."

"Sent Amy Lee away I Surely, mother.
you are not in earnest 1" and Harold Scott's
lace was blank with amazement

The woman smiled scornfully and assured
him that the girl was gone.

"Why have you sent her away on such
a day as this, too ?"

- "Harold, do you think I shall allow you
to make love to a servant ?"

i nnaerscooa, maaam, that when you
brought' Amy .Lee home with you it was
with the intention of nuking ber one of the
nunily. ion liked ner,yon pitied her friend-
less condition, and "

"I never meant she should be my son's
wife, though."

"There was little danger of that, said
Harold, with a sigh. -

"You Uke her, Harold ; yes, I will say
more yon love her love your mother's
servant?

I know she has loved you ever since yon
came home. 80 when I saw her love was
returned I sent her away."

"If I knew she cared for me, as you think
she would seonbe back here, though not as
a servant."

"You would marry that beggar, who can-
not even tell who are ber parents ! Listen,
Harold, I wish yon to many Estella Clarke.
Mrs. Clarke and I were friends in girlhood,
and when you were three years old we agreed
together that you and her little May should
in time unite our families. But May was
stolen from her crib by a band of gipsies, as
was supposed, and was never recovered. So
when her sister Estella was born, I accepted
her for your future wife, in place of the lost
May. Have yon seen her lately, Harold i
She has grown very beautiful."

"I haven't seen ber in a year, nor do j
ever wish to see her again," said Harold
gruffly...

After a pause he asked :
"Who went over to Chester with Miss

Lee?"
"She went alone, of course. You don't

suppose I would send the carriage to take a
beggar, do you ? A few miles walk never
hurts such as she. Besides the rain would
have spoiled the new harness," was answer-
ed.

"The harness wiU go out in the rain, never-
theless," said Harold, as be put on his over-
coat "How long did yon say she had been
gone!"

Harold did not wait for his mother to re-
ply, but hurriedly left the bous.. A minute
later he was driving at a break-nec- k pace in
pursuit of Amy. Mrs. Scott called for her
smelling-salt- and gave way to violent hys-
terics.

. In the meantime Amy, nearly worn out
with her long walk and dripping with rain,
was dwing near the city of Chester. She
had no friends there; knew of no one even
to whom she coulJ apply for a situation, but
she bad a few shillings in ber purse, and on
this hoped-t- o be able -- to live till she could
find employment - Heart sick she sat down to
rest She was near a large brick building
with front piazza.
' In one ot the windows was a group of

children, looking out at the driving rain,
and the homeless girl who was exposed to
its fury.

"It was in such a house as this the gipsy
told me I was born a brick house with a
broad piazza, and near a city. O, if she had
told me my parents' names, I might find
them ! How happy those children are. O,
that I, too, bad a home, even the humblest,
where I might be cared for," murmured
Amy. i

Just then a door was opened and a young
girl enveloped in a cloak, emerged from
the house. She went np to Amy, who rose
with the intention of resuming her tiresome
walk.

"You seem tired, and mother sent me out
to ask yon to ome into the house. Your
clothes are very wet and you are shivering
wifh aaU M 1 . ,nbut'iu hW, WV WUlOlIglJtBtUUg, BSIO tn6
girl, and with a heartfelt "thank you; yon
are very kind, Amy followed her back to
tho houso."-- . .

"My name is Estella Clark. - What !
yours ?"

Amy gave her name, though she hardly
kenw that she did so. fihe- - was thinking

... ...uv., mm w nt, rag gin WROQ1
tus Mother onld have him marry, and a
pang of jealousy shot through Amy's heart
as the looked again and again at the beauti-
ful girl by her aide. She thought she had
never seen any one bait so lovely. Estella's
eyes were blue and her complexion light and
clear, while her own eyes were black indber skin that of a brunette, and yet a stran-
ger would hare detected a stroug resem-
blance between these two. In form of

though not in color, they were alike.
Amy wascooducted into the room, through
the window of which she had seen the hap-
py faced children. A matronly lady placed
a chair for her before the glowing fire and
unfastened and removed her bat and shawl
When Amy's clothes were dry and she was
rested and refreshed, she arose to depart. .

Toon the lady : who bad been watching
her intently and with a yearning look on
her sweet lace said :

"If yon fill teU me where yonr friends
live, I win orderthe carriage and have you
taken home," -

'I have no friends, no home," answered
Amy, and her lip and chin quivered. ,
J ' 'To friends f echoed Estella in wonder.
, idnwtlunjf prompted Amy "to Jay before
those, people, (be story of ber life, u the t

membered it and as she had heard it from
, v I. r 1 v..iA mAtttAr thn wtmv wbatne lips tii ucc wvti , -

1"

bad coniesed to her that -- she had been
stolen in infancy from h parents o ac-- .

count of her black ' eyes ., 'and dark chpekfc

which bad struck her gypsy fancy. , u
1. Mrs' Clarke waa extremely agitated ana
spoke in trembling voice as she asked

'Did the gipsy give an?
' particulars ot

jour parent's home, or the manner in which
you were takes from tbem!" '"

"Sho described the house. It taust have-bee-

very much such a one as this. It was

near a city, too, , She said. I was aonly
. , a - n.MnfB iq rl hjwii mrrlfidenna, look uij t

four years, and that at the time I was stolen
,1 i.nMinf ymrttArl Inn Anil T Wft9tney were uui5 - r -

in the care of a nurse-wh- left me asleep

in crib and went put to visit a friend.
The gipsy knew my parents and nurse were

away and wept into, the house with tho in
tention of begging of the servants and

fortune. - But' seeing me as , she,
said lying wide awake and all alone she cov- -

ered me with her shawl and ran away."
Mrs. Clarke listened to this recital with

suspended breath. When Amy ceased

speaking, she ran up to her and clasped her

in her arms, exclaiming . p.
" Heaven has answered my prayers at last.

You are my child, my darling. May." .

1 It was some time before Estella and the
children could get a chance to kiss and em-- ,

brace their new found sister. Their mother
clung to her as though afraid to loosen her
fiom her clasp, jestsbe should again lose her.
Ttts father; was summoned to the room and
wasvoverjoyed to find his long lost daugh-

ter in the arms othfe wife. ' ' ;
. "You are mine," the mother said, while
tears of joy rolled down ber cheeks, "I know
you are my May, but if you only had some-

thing that waa taken away with you to
show us twould make assurance doubly
sure."

" j have an embroidered skirt which I had
on when taken by the gipsy," said Amy.

looking very bappy through her tears, the
first tears of joy she had ever shed. "The
skirt is in my trunk. Mrs. Scott promised
to send it down this afternoon by the stage."

It would soon be time for the stage to pass
and Mr. Clarke sat down in the window to
watch for it while Amy was carried away by
Mrs. Clarke and Estella to change her cloth-

ing.
TTEre long the stage came rumbling along.
Mr. Clarke hailed the driver and asked to
be given Mrs. Lee's trunk. A box scarcely

enough to hold a doU's wardrobe was hand
ed him. It was well filled, however, and
the family gathered eagerly around while
Amy took out one garment after another in
quest of the skirt which was to decide be-

yond a .doubt whether she bad any claim
npon the love that was being already lavish-

ed upon her. It was found iri the very bot-

tom of the trunk, and Amy untied the string
and unfolded it with trembling fingers. Mrs.
Clarke recognized the skirt at once. It was
one she had embroidered with her own
hands for her first born.

Amy has found a horns and loving friends
at last: ,i ft '

Towards sundown Mrs. Clarke ctught
sight of Harold Scott driving slowly and
with an air of extreme dejection, homeward,
He had been to the city in fruitless search
for Amy. He had hoped to be able to find
her, assure her of his regret at her leaving
his mother's bouse and render her some as-

sistance in her march for a place.
"Call Harold, Charles. We must tell

bim of our new happiness, his mother will
rejoice to hear that our darling is found;"
said the happy mother.

So Harold came in to find Mr. Clark's
new found daughter in the person of bis
lovely Amy. ' '

It was long after the moon had risen that
night ere Hareld reached home.

His mother sat in sullen silence waiting
for him to give the result of his drive, ar-
dently hoping that he Lad seen nothing of
Amy.

"Cheer up, mother," Harold said, at last,
tired of waiting for her to question him. "I
shall never marry Amy Lee, I am engaged
to Mr. Clarke's lovely daughter."

Mrs. Scott seemed to think this piece of
newt too good to be true and looked up in-

credulously.
"It's a fact mother, and I want you to

go with me to pay a visit to
my betrothed."

From that time until Harold sat her
down next day at Mr. Clarke's gate Mrs.
Scott did nothing but pour praises of Es-
tella Clarke into ber son's ears. He smiled
to himself as he listened, but his mother
did not suspect but that aU was as she wished
it Harold entered the parlur with his
mother and introduced her to his promised
bride, Miss May Clarke, shortly in an
aside:

"She was your first choice, mother, as she
is mine, and besides that, Estella is spoken
for."

Mrs. Scott was bewildered but understood
it at all at last, and quite forgot that May
had been her hired servant, and by the
time Harold's wedding day came she was
fully satisfied that he was getting the best
girl in the State, not excepting the bride's
sister, Estella, who, by the way, was mar-
ried on the same day to one to whom her
troth had been plighted for. years.

A Liyely Country.
A Chattanooga correspondent of the

Louisville Courier-Journ- is responsible for
the follewing Tennessee story :

One, of the most notable obstructions up-
on the Upper Tennessee river has been what
iscalleatne "Jf ot," wnicn was peculiarly
annoying because t was only dangerous' to
navigation during high water, when the
other obstructions bad ceased to exist The
pot was a whirlpool caused by points of
rocks jutting out into the river and causing
cross currents, and the higher the water the
fiercer the whirl. In very high floods noth-
ing could pass the whirl, and its vertex was
large enough to engulf the largest ot the
river boats. In ordinary high water its pas-
sage was very difficult and dangerous, while
at common boating stages a flat boat would
be carried round and round by the current,
ana asteamDoat lounu mucn trouble tn pas- -. ...- 1.

sing turaugu.' y

Some amusing tales are told in reference
to this locality and the troubles of the earlv
navigators here during the palmy days of
natboating.

It is related of an inexperienced flatboat
man, who was going down the river in thuse
days, that one dark night he saw a n

on the shore, from which proceeded the
sound of music and dancing. Being of a
jovial disposition, no tied up 1113 boat and
went in to take a drink.

He was urged to stay and spend the night
Dut pleaded an anxiety to be on bis way,
though he didn't mind taking a drop or two
to cheer him on his voyage. So he untied
bis boat and pursued his course.
In about ten minutes he came,as he thought,

to another log cabin, where they were hav-
ing, if possible, a still more joyful time than
at the one where he had taken a drink a
little while before. . He did not get off this
time, as he did not believe in drinking be-

tween drinks, but continued to journey on
for ten minutes or so more, when lo t anoth-
er scene of revelry appeared.

"Well," be soliloquized, "this here is a
mighty lively country. I believe I'll go and
see this frolic,"

As he entered, be thought he recognized
some faces that he bad seen at bis last stop-
ping place, but as they were so near together
be thought they had just come over on a vis-
it, so our navigator imbibed pretty freely
with them to a renewal of friendships, and
again pursued his voyage, pleading a want
Of time, as before, for his excuse in declin-
ing aU other invitations to stop all night ;

At regular intervals of ten or fifteen min-
utes he passed two or three more log cabins,
whence the inspiring sojnd of the fiddle and
the cheering clinking of bottles were borne
to his ears. - But he felt too tired to stop
again, and so remained recrfrring on Ms boat
in stupefied amassment ; while as he iour
neyed along an night there came to his ears
continually broken snateheS ot the Fisher's
Hornpipe, Old Uan Tucker, and tne Irish
Washerwoman, and his wandering eyes be-
held at every quarter of a mile a log cabin
where the livliest kind of a frelio was going

' -on. - -
At length morning dawned, and he saw on

the shore a cabin whore proprietor was just
going down to the river, to wash his face
looking very much as though he had been
up aU night indulging in dissipation. Himhehailed: - -

.

"Hello, stranger I was you on a frolic lastnight, too ?" .. ,.. ,. ,
"You'd think it" was the reply.
','W!11' rU ba doeWed if; this arent thelivliest country I have evaruw I nth.i c.is this, stranger?": ,

"lennessee, nation county." ..
"Tennessee, hev ? Marion .Ant 1 wn '

it are a merry un. Btmrnrm- - it 1..'
everything I ever seed in all. my own damI waa raised np ben in Jefferson where they
ronmeon irouckiog, bnt this hem just

knocks the center plnmb out of that.. Whystranger. I've bean tmmli; ,!,., :.'
S " " " who 11T'

! fiLl' Il'?U8tJbaye.c..me thirty !!'.u x ,,e Horned jj, there-wasn'- t acabin every halt mile, and the' biggest kind
of ft frolic in every qB6 of them. w6ike,ana
fldailo', ana daoela' till ju eouWn'i iL--

Its just the dogonedest, livliest country evflf
"I seed IP '. ,''' .

.wtMi Mni A owner ortn&'caDin naa.
. finished his ablutjonstand stooattehtivel

j.nwf.' wi... AiA mu mlv van was raised. stran--

i o Wl'TalKtsArt. ari t French
Broad. , It's n. miaht.r fine country, stran -
ger, but it can't bold a oandle to this I".

J" waBn t maae a jtraveler.--

tW eortRin t An mail that'll anita xrowu
like we had here last sight, to go-- floating-riinn- d

and round on this cussed pot instead
of sticking like a (Ban Mo h wbiakev and
dancin', cant look to get on much la. the
world. How far.didyou.ssx voneome last
night?" : ' '

.: "Thirty miles, f,iV foot." )

. 'And how many cabins did yon sec" w ith
frolics going ,onrrv., 1 ;

"There mustTiavd,; been a .hundred.
sure." ,. 1- - :.--

half a mile last BJihti
only cabin you tsaw was, this herei oeof

. 1 Uilu anil tookmine. loucome asuun,;M" .
and

apple brandy, but-the- was-ne- t enough to
havemake a man as jim.;uiuD

been to make a hundred cabins r.outen
one." . J

. AiJight began to dawn upon the vision 9f
tia wrtverror TtYiTTl th French Broad. L .1mv ,uj"s" .z.

' "Have. I just, been .floating '.roundI and
round beee aU night i",,-- ! j ).u

."You just baye," "-- '
I

"Stranger, come aboard here, and. take
drink ot 01a peacn, ana men ieu me 1 band
to get out of this. It ain't such a d ilive- -

ly country after lU" r .:i 10 iTtr;M I

in th timem. which Will
... .WW ai '
er com back again, and the diseomfttBre of

nnliinwv flathnittmpn Rflll TIEVeT a?&ill be
U11D uuiuvb; ;

the fate of other .voyagers on the Tennessee
river .

'
t - .. .!

; i
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$ 2 6,000,000.00.
' SUKPLUS ASSETS OVER LIABILITES, :

$7,000000,00'
' Btronget Mntual Life Insurance Company

In tie World.
Over $10,000,000 of Its Assets has been

loaned to Poucv-bolder- s, amply tecared by valnea
of Policies and its investments are all ot

f .

Unquestionable Security!
AU its surplus la equitably divided among the
Policy Hold era in ..,;.,..:' i '- ANMUAL DIVIDElfDS. ,

Current Dividend from Forty to Seventy
Per rCtntl '.. ,.- -

Fnrnlshea Insurance combining the advantages
offered by ail other companies, and has adopted
several- - . '

' SPECIAL FEATURES,
Origin.1 with this Company, and offered by no
other. , ........ .,,;.

H. D. WAIT. Gea'l AfOnt,
Raleleh. N. C. '

oct 16 550 d&w23

UNITED STATES TAX NOTICE.
. ;

Collzctoe's OrriCE, 4th Dist. ov N. C, .

, ... Baleigh, N. C., Nov. 20th, I860. .

TUS AS8E8SOBS LIST FOR OCTOBER, bas
placed ID my bands forcolloction. All

on wbom aaaessmeaU liave been made,fienons montb, will meet me or my deputy at the
following places, prepared to pay their taxes t

t Bmithfleld, 1st December. ' '
Louisiiarg, 7th "
Warrenton, Bth u . i

Oxford, 11th " j ,

Hillaboro', 21t " '
' " --' ' --Pittsboro, 23rd'-

Raleigh, 25th, 87th and 28th December, '
All who tail to comply with this Notice, and

all who are delinquent on former lists, will be
visited with the penalties of the Lvr.

' I. i. VOrNG, ;

Col. 4th List, of N.C.
CnAS. D. Upcbobch, v

Deputy Collector ;

'nov23

PVBUC LAWS "
, ' :

OF NORTH CAROLINA, PASSED BX THE
Assembly, Session 1S6H-6- contain-

ing over 900 pages. ,iiPrice la paper ..v.. .$3 00
" " law binding..,. 4 00

' Fifty cents additional nvat be added for post
age if tent per mail. . .

For sale bv J. A. JONES, ...
. Bookseller, Kaleigb, N. C.

octU , - 550 d&w3m

. NORTH CAROLINA, 1

. .. :.. Graanllo Coaatjr.t )

Superior Court, Fall Term, 1889. i ,. .

B. L. Cole, Administrator of 8allie Honer, ds
ceased, vs. Simeon Carringtoo, William Horn-
er and othera. Petition to make real estate
assets. s., 1 -

IT appearing to ths satisfaction of the Csnrt
that William Horner, Jefferson Horner, Isaac

Horner, and James Mallory and Lncy, his wife,
Defendants in this cause, reside beyond the
limits pr this State, it is therefore ordered that
publication be made for thirty days in ttra North
Carolina Stakdaid, notifying the uid Defen-
dants oi the filing of thia petition, and that un-
less they appear at the next Term of this Court,
to be held for the County of Granville, at the
Court House in Oxford, on the second Monday
ot February, A. D. 1S70, and plead, answer or
demur to the said petition, the saan will, be
taken as contested, and an order ol rale entered.

Witness, Calvin Bbttb, Clerk of said Coart,
the second Monday of Aogast, A D. lbtttt. -

i'ALVIN BETT8, Clerk I
Superior Court of GmnvilleC'o.

jm ..- , , .L4J! .11. h.'j t

fib h

It is authentically stated that one-fift- h ot the
Inhabitants of this country and Europe die ot Con-
sumption. No disease has been more thoroughly
studied, and its nature less understood ; there is
no disease npon which exists a greater diveisity
of opinion and no disease which bas more com-
pletely baffled all medical skill nd remedial
agencies.

Some of the prominent symptoms are Coni;h,
Expectoration, Shortness of Breath Irritation
about the Lungs and Chest, darting, Pains hi (he
Hides and Back, Emaciation, and general negative
condition of the whole system. i

Persons Buffering with this dread diseflsf, or
any of its concomitants, should lose no time in
possessing themselves Of the proper Remedy.iin
order- that they may stay Its ravages, and be re-
stored to health. The -

REV. E. A. "WILSON'S
I

Prepared Prescription for the Cure ot '

Cnsum ption, Asthma, Bronchitis
v

Coughs, .Coltts

AU TK1SAT H IMS AFFECTIMI,
by the use of which he waa restored-t- health
v lew weeks, alter navinir suffered several rear
with a severe lung affection and. that dread dls-- J
mv, uwwuiupuuu, uam auw uvam m uc ever ten

years with tho most marked success. j

This Remedy is prepared from Uevriginaf
Recipe chemically pu', by the Rev. EDWARD
A WILSON, 165 South 3d Street, WUUamiburF:
Kings Co., New York. .. .viu f

A Pamphlet containing ths original Pjasarip-tlo- n

with full and explicit directions for arena ra
tion and use, together with a short history of his '

caso wuu symptoms, experience ana cure, tn te
obtained (tree of charge) of Mr. Wilson, as abore
or by eallingon or addressing - I

WILLIAMS B HATWOODj' i

Druggists, Raleigh, Ni C. I

Dec. 15, 186- - ,...',.. 570-,w- ly.

EDGECOMBE tANI FOR HAtEl i 4
DESIRE TO 8ELL A PORTION OF MXI Land in Edeccombe countf . situated on .the

North side of far River, half wav between Roekv J
Mount and Tarboro, and within six miles Ola ishipping point on the Wilmington $ Weldon
Saliroad. ''.."'-r-- ' '.i'

The track eontalnlpg'Tweiity-sl- hnidre an!
fitly (9,050) acres. On It there la a comfortable
Dwelling House, with eight rooms, and all (he
necessary ont houses. ' &iw barns, bene atablea.
win nonse, sc., ati in gooa repair.

This is considered one of the best Cottot
Farms in the' County, and the crop"' now on s)
alter such unfavorable seasont la ample proof, ox

its advantages, as to fertility, & .' f
I propose to seU ONE HALF, say'tbfrteei

hundred (1300) acres which may be e

into two or more (arms, to snlt parties wishing
to purchase, . . . ? '"

Capt. B. B. Galon, my Agent, will take pleaar
ore in showing the place aud giving all informs,
tion desired. It not disposed of aooner, I will
on Monday, the 20th of December next, oner it
to the higheat bidder, en the premises, in tract
of three, four and six hundred acres. . I will also
sen mules, noises, biock oi an kidub, corn, pea&
fodder and farming implements.

TnBMS, very libera!!, made known on day 0)
sale. ..! , at

n HENRI MORDKCAI.
BOV 18 . f . STO-t-

PR. J. HV CRAWFORD,' ;'
iVWf.Vi1wjsurgeon zentlittt

ma irMnvrn FROM ms ni.n wr.irif
XX of bosiness to tbe rooms over Mr. Heartt'at
Store, East side ol Fayertevuie street, and for-- t
merly occupied by Dr. Babuock, where, ha wlllj
be pleated tti see his old Irlend and cuatomeraj
and other desiring his services." ",.':;
r Beturnt thanks or the liberal psff mage which!

Unci .ukuadl' .Klarac w-i-t

ll3' c .1 ; y A ,:-
'

rim - ' A ' ,1

ft.- ' ! W' "
t !'.bi.. .y 'u.,.' -- .

' .'''
It JUST ONE WERE DISPOSED TO! SPEAK

ol Life insurance, we would pojoi nlm to
the toblime verdict oi lh tlaMon, endorsing
without reservation its utility and its beneficence.
Our loeret are united to ..- - 4t tar both Father
and Mother to the orphan and to the bdpless. --

From the Amnawce Tma, June Number, 1869,
wereaa at igi i

i. i -- u lu

V THE JETS A W' CO4 OF HART- -

- ,
" p-- Vu

j ' tr t as ii :v . '; jt

WarerepareS-- i ificrij tie blessings flow-In- g

fnal) i&ilrJx$ioa and purjtj from. this ex-

cellent, powrfiian4 loKUhing company. We
eOnlVoint to thdtnahdt of families whose pro
tent-wel- l, feting, comfort,, affluence aad content
are.Jtatly,fUribBtable to 1U beaeflcenl; opera-- .
tian.v-No- a ha baen more. Bollormlyj distin-
guished fof the enterprise, wisdom and equita-
ble libersJrrywtrh'wfifbh it has fulfilled the a

of 1U formation:' ' Its suceest has been al-

most unbounded and beyond all precedent. For
.ampie,Ja atewt saving within three
years ta expenses and comparative losses over
the average ol 19 companies of $763, 965.69."

!t, And has now over, ..

... .. .. , n- .g .. j. 6. .

13,000,000.00

the citizens of North Carolina who may con

template Insuring will call to. mind the fact that
the . . ....

...'i ...1

HAS PAID OVER

: 120,000
'....;. i - -

to Widows and Orphans in the State within three

years; She mty truly be styled the

it JTTNA'OF THE SOUTH,"

and will continae. to be the leading company,
granting at the does advantages- unsurpassed by
anj company.", We do aol profess to give back

al of. tea premium with the policy, but In fact
we do much better. Suppose at 54 i take a
policy for $5,000, upon the plan of getting back
my preminm with the policy at death, I pay
S&06 50 annually tilldeath. For tka same amount
of money Invested In the Mrsk yon get a policy
lor 11.0,000 in puce of 05,000. - , - .

- ...P i.i .i
... si ;

. SEE ; STATEMENT.
t ti . 11.

.... i i ' '

. .. . .: v i
fiTSA. , Retubh Puh. Plah.

1. 506 50 pd.Tollcy 110,000 L 508.50 $5,000.00
2. 405.30 8. 506.50 .

&. 3S0M " . a. 'sot 50
'

4. --365.00 ,4..50 ' ,

5. 850.00 " , 5. 506.50 - i

; '$2,006.80'' $2,5330 3,533.50
gv J25.!0 . 8,000 .... '.. X

2,523.50 $18,000 $7,532.50

' Should the person deceaae at the end of fire
years, npon tha return prcm. plan bis lamily
wonld get !: ,

7 5 3 2, 5 0,

ihile In the jEtni, and lor the same amount
Of money invested and at' the same time, his
family wonld get ..;

ii.

,000.00. i

The General Agrotaf tbaEtna will take plea-
sure in explaining still further Ue - practical
working of the system to any one wishing to ob-
tain information.

W. H. ROW

bi .,A1 ,yCfe GT5fRRAL AGENT- -

OFFICE: Raleigh, N C.
fiov 3S. "'. .: 5o!n

'.V-- ,- OEDER OP PrBUCATION, ;

WM. M.Shskd vsL Edward Torry, John B.Torry
w and George Torry, Representatires of Edward

Torry, deceased.
TT APPEARING TO THE COURT THAT
X tne Defendants In this canse reside beyopd
the limits ot this Btate. It la therefore Arrini1
that publication be made for tour Weeks in tbe
tuietgn Btanaara, notllylng the said Defendants
tit the filing of this petition, and that unlesathey
appear before, me. ialvih Bktts. (lerk nf Hu.
perior Court of Granville conntj, at fhe Court
nuust id uxiora, on me aist us- - ol December,
1869, and defeqd this cause, L llie said Calvin
seiis, win, give an order to tbe Plaintiff to si
so much Of the feal estate of the Defendants 1

mg in saiu county, as tbau be sufficient to sat:
fy said claims.

' gup'r Court GranTille Co.

jSOTICE ,
TNTXNDINO TO REMOTE TO AN ADJOIN- -
A fog tioonty, t will sell at a bargain my entire
stoak of .Drnes and Medieinea at Chaiwl Rill
Tin k. a rare chance-offere- d to-- Physician or
wrutiriati .

" I havdoae a raccesshd practice for the pastnwwmmn.. aa.awiisr aaaiaeaatm anaidaiauA with great aawreu. first by

. My enagasMnta or rnoal belnr nearly
j uewnug iu purcaaae will pi.

at
W. . MALXBTT, M. D., i

deas oVStwaa Chapel Hill, N. C.

. trf tt .! ,.'OaiOOIS .1 14 t

d E N TI A U ' BITTERS
Cure Chills anj Fever,1 Dyspepsia, iadlgeatioa
,
" poe. SJcTt StoinaQh, Bronchitis, Aethma,

-- u""
Neuralgia, Rheumatism, c. j

(3-- A UNIVERSAL TONICS . j

A sure, aale, and reliable preventive and curefor all Malarial diseases, and bf diseases requir-
ing a genera tonic Impression. '

Prepared only by Dr. N. A. H.' GODDlN1, andfor aale every where. ,
'

, , -

(Saeceuor to, .v n. Baker A Co.) Proprietary

T
THBCXPT COXPAIT Oi MS CAtvLMA.
1'' SPECIAL" MTSETlNd br THE STOCK

XX holders ol this Company wiu be held oh
Wednesday;, December 1ft, 1869, at 10 o'clock,
A. M at the office or', tha v.-- ina v

ater St. hiladelpbitvpa., ior tbe purpose of
conslacrin tha. nreaent condition anil
prospectt or the, t;eilinr(n,.aod lor general bjsj.-- I

'WfVvha.n;,oai-.- . V liMtbA,, T

"bidiB'ntiraATlriir, .

BI IATMML SERIES Of

ky-- tk gtaU Baari.
,Bepi.a,i89..,, .. -- ntu

unaniMOLsiv

L WRvtreferenee to the accomText Books used In Wk
lin. in 1855, and those ado?Ud tht
be seen that, In nearly evePr, SnK

"
TBE OLD NOBTU Catmt,

1(fO 'I"
x ,1- -i
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Tin PmoU Standard. Tuo2 mi
AUftti y ths Beard .ettsirSfc

Edatatiea. SUta V

Parker and Watson's Spel- """niia.
w5bst'i ... 1

Parker Watson's Prim- Book. 1

er; ; .

Parker & Watson's Head-era- .

Beers' System, of Penman-
ship.

11. " "eader
ftnorth

Davies' Primary Arithme-
tic.

Hi.

Davies' Intellectual Arith-
metic. nc 1 Any

Dvies' Imj,.
mellc. "W Jl

MontaliKr1"'
McKaU,'. School Gcogra.

Mh'n'tory United!
BaUloa

From Rev. C. 11 w, 8""1"

Education formerly 8t.te
.),

our.ehooU. U""0n, ,B " " oftaTSEl
fhm BmIi in ITui V a. ... .

B ina JUatB ;
Late Testimonial, taBrteti VXibf

I bare wait f A nit;Qti k. adverl
the Board of Edncatio "of ' j
booka t.. be used in the public

8

.

xi
,centmuch pleased to find that so 'j.!?'

selected Irom the NaOonal Series Ir VT - thanMills b, Charlotte, Oct L 1869 "I desism intrnduinrr lV..n.. A

W U aSo'-- '
cent.

fnn. Academe .

.' superWill tntmn..I..TT- -
term. AlX'neWlOU.Monteith' P,in(n-f,ni,i-

and I shall in'"" ceiient ot;

BmcEoa w p-- T T'L "1
one witn which I hare l..ir ';

.

fiw

nd no kocVruehK
Seminary,- - Mount Pleasant. '

The National 8erics of Readers and Soell,
are tbe best with which I am acquainted
shall henceforth use no others in my school,
use Davies. I consider his works incommi
superior in many respects. Monteith's,.
afford a gradual bnt thorough and
i,uicbiuu. rroi. doB. n. roi, rresioaisi,
loDBtiurg BclenliSc UleU School.
' I regard Monteith's Physical and Interm ' itGeoeranhv as one of the best hooka m . 1:

It bas several points of superiority ottr mi.

fiiuimj uwigmjjuiCT , weograpny is tere irted trom the only true and rational Blsndpot In
viz: ol Geology and Physical GeoernDlif -- pi,

W. C. Azbb, State Geologist of Sortli (v

Mr. Taylor Johnson, Olive's Chapel, has iott
dnced the National Readers. Montieih's
phies, Davies Arithmetics, Clark's Gmnmir'
etc. ; Mr. John Franks, Grove P. 0.. hu
uuceu tu.c series lurouguont' Jdr l
A. Branch, New Hill P. O.. uses the' K,i!m
Series throughout; Mr. AdolphusBogert.Grei:
xeci 1. v., uses me -- aiiuuai Headers, ij0pv
Books, Monteith's Geographies, and Tori
Grammar: Mrs. Emma Bangham, Csry P 0
uses tbe National Series; Mr. H. C. Olive St
am r. v., lnirouncea Monteith's Geomphip
lucic bio uuw Micui uus in nate
Chatham eonnties who are dailr nslnn- ih. v.
tional Series of books, within my knowledge -
T 117 u u n, nu..i .

14, 1869.

I am dad to learn that tome ot tour Ixmi
are to be introduced into our State Scliools- .-

rroi. J. .w. Jl. ualdwell, lireemburo'
School, Oct 23, 1869.

Am much pleased with- - both the Speller
and all the Readers ; and as to the Serin ol lit
ographics. I have long used no others when

be obtained. Dr. Wjc. B. Habuu, Pric
nign scnooi, onow Ami.-Yo- ur

books are used in many ecMt in this
utlnn Tna.l..H .nlr In til hiirltMt U... (

your Readers, Geographies, etc. J. W.ijcuci
late Prin. 11 ale Academy, Goldsboro'.

The introduction of so much valniblenim;
on the subjects ol Physical Geography uid fit

ology, and in a torm so simple and imdlisiblc

makes it, (Monteith's Intermediate Grrrripb;
in ny judgment, a charming school book. --Col

Wm. Bingham, Prin. Bingham School

It aOords me CTeal pleasure to bestov 01

tbem mv heartiest commendation. Tin irt
vastly superior to any other books of tlx kind 1

have yet seen. W. H. Wxathxblt, Prin. Clu.

and Math. School, Elizabeth City, Oct 25. W
Send me ten Davies' Intellectual Arithmetic,

for introdnction. They are superior to inj
have seen. W. F. English, Mount Olive, Oc;

Intend rain? the same booka in mv school
those used in the Common Schools. I d
already using Monteith'B Geographies. John!
Johhs'oh, Tadkinville, Sept 26, 1S69.

I am and have eve been an earnest adroci:
of nnilormltv in school books. The Board n

commendations Arithmetics and Geograpbit
are tbe best that could have been made.- -t

H. Smith, Lincolnton, Sept 28th, 1809.

Because these books are adopted by the Slate

Board, as well as lor the. merits of the toots

themselves, we wish to introduce them, ui it
them exclusively in our school. Ker. 8. C

Charlotte, Oct 11, 1869.
Steele's " Nat Philosophy " receira!. to

struck with its superiority to the other iawny
respects. As a class is waiting, subslitnleinm!
order Steele's Philosophy lor first introduction.

G. W. Jewitt, Wilmington, Oct 13, 1889.

Davies' Mathematics was adopted by me i
1858, and np to this time I have extmiael t
work superior to them. I hare examined 1'.

Nally'a Geography and Peek's Ganor's Nalnn
Philosophy. 1 consider them most eicellet
works and shall put them into my boys' hand
at tJe earnest period. J. i. uuouek, rrn
Male Academy, Warrenton.

It is my purpose to introduce Monteith's (Sa

4) Into my school. 1 give it the preference lor

tne Inlormallon which it gives on me wpn
of. Physical Geography. The maps

in both works (Monteith and McNulW""

to me to be admirable. Rev. Almki W00-D- .

D., Rector ol St Mary's, Raleigh.

The system-o- f eograpny Montiett
Nally I am well pleaaed with. Kb.
lacy, Raleigh.
! rivi.Hi ArllltmptifMt. Montlth'a
and tbe National Headers are too well ksoaii w

--.,;-.. . . a f. . i.l, indDavie

are the beat that I am- - acquainted wi-- .1

Frank V aughan, Elizabeth City,
Edltars and Crltlrs PralstTif"

The Series m yst prove acceptable. The

ol language is beautifully exhibited.-!- "!

etteville Prabuteriau.
This liim will allow no competition i ,bc

mice of books nublisbcd bv them. "
among the best in the State. Statcsville
can, 1860.

Hive a reputation lor merit unsurpwd'
Statesvilli: American, 1869.

Peculiarly adapted to snnolr the wtnts '
have lone felt Greensboro' iiitriot.
' Have acknowledged superiority by tne
competent Judges. Western tientluel

Davies is excellent In the first degrce.-- Wri

bora Aranx. .

Are excelled by none of the many nM "j
they are superior to most of them. Nc""
Journal of Commerce.

When we examine the bright pages of the ';
tional Series, and Ihink how we groped
the dry BLd uninteresting " tssk " ol our
bood, we are constrained to be envious ol '
happy pupils of the present. Wilnii'i::'""

The NationaV Series has" attained pro!"1? '
higher reputation than any other eompltt
ot School Booka now in existence. wilm'"?"
Herald.

concerning tUi oB"
ble Series address

A. S. BARNES & CO.,
- PnbUskers, New V"'

Or C. W. LAMBETH, tSupl.'ot Introdnction,
. AUI.ik. MP- - v.

":
nov. 9 ... Wnew

, D1A1A 'JP nuaiu U&BOj . .1...!

Gbajivillb Cooni, iu
c, - - a. rrn, A---

James M. Bullock 1
' - 1- vm

Wm. M. Snead and wile, Ex'r. )0no,,l Bl
JKand othera. X

TT appearing to the Court that William! il
-i- , m 01 tne defendants in this cansia i.n... . 1. i...ijt.t . ,

IWrt In 1. 1 ,1 "I W KUT3 JU(I9UI(1UU Uf ftherefore ordered by the Court t
r""',.,1"? ? " lor bim, lor six weeks si
rrhB.iiiK 1

,T Standard,' a newapaper pu

hoM fc iiT . " ,BrIn 01 mi noun 11-- ue
of Granville, at tbe Court

ii!?nL?X.trd' 1tBe e""i Monday in Feb- -

ttKa inn rjiaM ...,

St Oxfo'Mo8"!18' Clerk r id Cort.
In August . o. 1869. j.

oct 80 w6w BETT8. Clerk
Superior Court.

,i . iw, 2'"Bnd Locoa. I
The Grand . '.- -

Una, Will kohl luLU- - ? M
. I North' 0a

In tl,U ccu,,,,u,,
Dwcmberf at "To'cwk p u

hieh tli7,;-"r5??l- ? ?'- - by
car. travel ov.r ... .f. ??. Kepreaentatlre,
State lor, one la, .:H ' J f"" "TV. T.' 'bi

0VU KlTOaU


